THE  NEW MACHIAVELLI

hated and despised in equal measure whatever
seemed to suggest that he personally was not the
most perfect human being conceivable. He hated all
education after fifteen because he had had no educa-
tion after fifteen, he hated all people who did not have
high tea until he himself under duress gave up high
tea, he hated every game except football, which he
had played and could judge, he hated all people who
spoke foreign languages because he knew no language
but Staffordshire, he hated all foreigners because he
was English, and all foreign ways because they were
not his ways. Also he hated particularly, and in this
order, Londoners, Yorkshiremen, Scotch, Welsh and
Irish, because they were not "reet Staffordshire," and
he hated all other Staffordshire men as insufficiently
"reet." He wanted to have all his own women invio-
late, and to fancy he had a call upon every other
woman in the world. He wanted to have the best
cigars and the best brandy in the world to consume
or give away magnificently, and every one else to have
inferior ones, (His billiard table was an extra large
size, specially made and very inconvenient.) And he
hated Trade Unions because they interfered with his
autocratic direction of his works, and his work-people
because they were not obedient and untiring mechan-
isms to do his bidding. He was, in fact, a very nai've>
vigorous human being. He was about as much civi-
lised, about as much tamed to the ideas of collective
action and mutual consideration as a Central African
negro.

There are hordes of such men as he throughout all
the modern industrial world. You will find the same
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